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THE KING HAS GIVEN YOU THREE 

TASKS TO PERFORM. CAN 

YOU DO THEM? 




YOUR HKT TASK IS TO REACH THE 
TOWER AND OBTAIN THE MAGIC 
STONE WITHOUT FAILING INTO THE 
CLUTCHES Of THE DRAGON WHO 
GUARDS IT. 



S£> g^*?^ 



'Hll 01 1H0IB W011 

sa»OM 3hi am no* (i xsvi amm 

IHl 01 DIMSNV 1H1 MONX TTIM flOl 

•XSVJL 0NO31S IHl Nl 5)DU IAU 
l*V 3»3Hl '01193ns TIIM HO* MONK 
IM XSVl ItlM IHl 01 X3I1S noA 41 



ADVENTURES IN WONDERLAND Is published bl-monlhly by JUNIOR READERS' GUILD. INC.. 114 Eoil 32nd Sl„ Now York 14, N. Y. leverett S. Gleason, 
Publisher and Editor. Editorial ond business offices al 114 East 32nd St, New York 16, N. Y., U. S. A. Application tor sacond-dou mail privilege! Il 
pending at New York, N. Y. Single copies 10c; yearly subscription in U.S.A. S.60. Copyright 1955 by JUNIOR READERS' GUILD, INC. Printed In the 
U.S.A. APRIL, 1955. Vol 1, No. 1 . The Publisher Is not responsible for unsolicited manuscripts. Manuscripts accompanied by self-addressed, stamped 
envelopes will be returned. SALE OR DISTRIBUTION OF COVERLESS COPIES OF THIS MAGAZINE IS UNAUTHORIZED AND ILLEGAL 




[jjn the daus of Peter Pester 
and riis pals, there warn feu* 
inventors. So you u/ill see luKu 
Pefer had so much trouble 
interesting his king, Polly, in 
his latesf creation- especially 



a\ a time when the ^Kingdom 
of cHadiola was in danger 
of bankruptcy from +he inside 
and enemu attacks from +he 
outside. DCouj does Peier 
solve both problems? 





THE KING 
WISHES 
TO SEE 
PETER 
PESTER 
THOUGH I 
CAN'T UNDER 
STAND WHY! 



POKSV SLOW 
KNOWg MOW TO 
RUN TMf •AKEBY! 

oncer piacmv 

S FAWlltAH WITH 
YOL/R WORK! I 
HAVE BEEN HERE 
MANY MONTHS! 
WB KNOW WHAT 
TO DO.* THE 
PRISONERS wusr 
be feo' wg will 
take care c* 
tmem; 



YAK X 


I'M GLAO\ 


PETER, DO ^ 


MEANS... > 


i XXJ SENT 


\you KNOW 


WE'LL... 


\ FOR ME! 


\ WHY 


DELIVER 


I I'VE 


1 PITCHFORKIA 


THE 


J INVENTED 


AND 


BREAD... 


/ A NEW 


/ GOBLINIA ' 


FOR 


1 KIND OF 


/ HAVED 


you... J 


DOUGH J 


" TRIPLED 




MIXER!/ 


THEIR 
BUSINESS? i 



SURE, 
PITCHFORKIA 

WAS THE 
RIVER THAT RUNS 
UPHILL, WHILE 
GOBLINIA BOASTS 
OF THE 8LACK 
WATER WELL! IF 
GLADIOLA WOULD 
ATTRACT BUSINESS, 
WE MUST HAVE SOME 
ODDITY THAT MEN 
WOULD COME 
MILES TO SEE! 



FAKES! BOTH 
ARE FAKES! THAT 
RIVER IS JUST 
AN OPTICAL 
ILLUSION, 
WHILE EVERY- 
ONE KNOWS 
THAT THE 
KING OF 
GOBLINIA 
FILLS THE 
WELL WITH 

BLACK 
VEGETABLE 
DYE EVERY 
MORNING i 
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I HAVE IT! WE 
COULD HOLD 
A CONTEST TO 
SELECT THE MOST 
BEAUTIPULGIRL... 
AMD YOU COULD 
MARRy HER! EVERY- 
ONE WOULO COME 
TO SEE YOUR 
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<Upon 

Kis 
return, 
9wlcon 
DuPres 
6C+ ou-f 
to find 

beairrifu' 

maiden 

loith 

whom 

+o bati 

his avi I 

+rap~. 




^ r SYBIL IS PERFECT) ^ 
BEAUTIFUL AND STUPID 
BEVOND BELIEF! NOW 
SEND MANy SPIES AMONG 
ROLLY'S PEOPLE TO TALK 
ABOUT HER FABULOUS 
8EAUTy: I WANT 
ROILYIS INTEREST 
AROUSED ! 




Tneaniohile, Salcon's escape has been discovered... 



IMBECILES! WHY AM I 
CURSED WITH YOU? FALCON 
DU PRES WAS LOCKEO IN 
OUR STRONGEST DUNGEON 
AND YOU MORONS 
LET HIM ESCAPE! 



^ \ 



KING ROLLY! THERE 
IS MUCH COMMOTION 
IN THE STREETS! PEOPLE I 
SAY THEY ARE FIGHT- / 
ING FOR THE HAND < , 
OF A GIRL CALLED \ 
SYBIL, THE ,' 

BEAUTIFUL! 




9Clng Jfollu begins his publicity campaign to attract 
more people and bring more Foreign -trade io his 
c ountry... f 



SPLENDID! HAVE 
PESTER AND HIS 
FRIENDS TAKE 
THEM TO THE 
MAILING POST 
AT ONCE i IF OUR 
MESSENGERS WASTE 

NO TIME, WE 
SHOULD HAVE RE- 
SULTS .WITHIN A 
FORTNIGHT! 





Sack at Hie Crystal Slipper, O^alcon DuPres 
unfolds his crafty plan to Sybil, the beautiful... 



ONE OF THESE PILLS, DROPPED INTO 
A BARREL OF WINE, WOULD PUT AN 
ARMY TO 5LEEP FOR FOUR HOURS! I 
WANT THEM PUT IN THE NOON MEAL,| 
AND WHEN EVERYONE IS ASLEEP, 
MY ARMY WILL MARCH IN! AS A 
SIGNAL, WHEN ALL IS READY, 
RELEASE THE ROYAL FALCONS! 
AND DON'T TELL ANYONE! 



I'LL DO 
IT, IF YOU 
PROMISE 

IT WILL 
NOT HARM 

THEM! 




Sybil did her work well... 



WAKE UP, MEN! WE 

ARE STILL ON DUTY 

AND YOU MUST BE 

ALERT! you WILL BE 

PUNISHED IF 

yOU...;YAWN- 







Staving missed 
the lunch hour, 
SPeter stops at 
a tavern... 



COME! THERE 
IS MUCH WORK 
TO FINISH IN 
THE BAKERY ! 



HA! HA! 
YAK HAS 

BEEN 

TALKING 

SO MUCH 

HE HASN'T 

HAD TIME 

TO EAT! 





JUMPING, ORAGONS! 

REMEMBER NERO 

WHO FIDDLED WHILE 

ROME BURNED! ROLLV 

MUST HAVE GONE: MAD 

AND POISONED 

EVERYONE! LET US 

RUN FOR 




OH, HELLO) 
I WAS HOPING 
SOMEONE 
WOULD 
COME 



HURRV 
POKEY! 
RING 
COLLY 

FOLLOW- 
ING 
US! 




WHAT'S HAPPENING? 
WHY DID YOU RUN FROM 
ME? EVERYONE ELSE 

IS ASLEEP, AND... WHY 
ARE YOU LOOKING AT 

ME SO STRANGELY? 





' THESE MUST BE 

SLEEPING PILLS! THATf. 

THE KIND OF TRICK 

DU PRES WOULD THINK 

OF! THE PILLS MUST HAVE 

WORKED /^ORE SLOWLY 

ON ROLLY BECAUSE OF 

HIS BULK! HOW LONG 

THEY 





WAKE UP, LASARJ 
FALCON DU PRES 
IS WAITING 

OUTSIDE THE 
CASTLE GATES, 
AND I HAVE A 

PLAN TO TRAP 




J^e\e.r explains his plan, 
and a Few minuics laicr... 



the signal...at 
last; ccme, men, 
the castle is 
waiting for us 
to capture it.' 




SURRENDER? TO \ THOSE ARE 
A LITTLE PIP- J BRAVE WORDS! 
SQUEAK LIKE \ CAN VOU 

you? back boy, \ back theaa 

OR I'LL CUT lOU JL UP? 

TO PIECES! 



you ARE MORE CLEVER 
WITH A SWORD THAN 
I THOUGHT! 




WAIT.' WHAT AM I LAUGHING 
ABOUT? PESTER, IF IT HAD 

MOT BEEN FOR YOU, WE 
WOULDN'T HAVE HAD ANV OF 
THIS TROUBLE ! IT WAS yOUR 
IDEA THAT WE BRING IM THE 
GIRL WHO TRIED TO FDISON 
US ALL ! OCT OUT! YOU ARE 
FIRED.' I DON'T EVER 
WANT TO SEE 
YOU AGAIN ! 



BUT... BUT 
KING ROLLX-. 
IT IS NOT MY 
FAULT 
THAT YOU 
CHOSE 
FALCONE 

GIRL 
SYBIL 




£Tha+ night, a banquet was held to 
celebrate gladiolus new prosperity.. 

^ WARUMMFFJ I WOULD 

LIKE TO PROPOSE A TOAST \ you yoUC 
TO THE EXECUTIVE PROPRIETOR ) MAJESTY, 1 MODEST, 

OF THE TREADMILL POWER BUT I I BOy' 

COMPANY, PETER PESTER ' / WAIT J' 

BY APPOINTMENT OF HIS / DON'T* 
MAJESTY KING. ..EH. .Mi. 
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ouchi wwy did 

you BUMP ME? IF 
VOWD KNOCKED ME 
DOWN I'D HAVE ' 
GOTTEN MY COAT 
ALL DIETyj 





PLEASE... OH, 
PLEASE... GIVE ME 
8ACK My COATi 
IT'S THE ONLY COAT 
I HAVE AND I 
PROMISED MOMMA 
'D TAKE CARE 



COAT? WHAT COAT? 
RUN ALONG NOW OR 
VOU WILL SE LATE 

for school, you 

SILLY LITTLE 
DUMB FOX! 






But DulluiH's dreams lucre soon 
shax+crcd.-.in less +han an hour, 
he mas home u/Hh a no-le from 
his -teacher... 



TEACHER \ " DEAR MRS. REDFOX. 
SENT ME \ I'M SORRY BUT YOUR 
HOME WITH I SON ISNT SMART 
THIS NOTE ENOUGH TO ATTEND 
FOR YOU, I SCHOOL! IT'S NO 
MOMMA! / USE TRYING TO 
HERE IT > TEACH HlfM THE 
TEACHER. ' 




THE VERY IDEA! THERE'S NO 
SUCH THING AS A DUMB FOX! 
FOXES ARE SMARTER THAN 
ANYONE! WHO WROTE THE 
ENCYCLOPEDIA FOXOLOGY? A 
FOX, OF COURSE! AND WHO 
DISCOVERED THE WORLD AND 
GRAVITY AND ATOMS? 

FOXES! 




...AND FURTHERMORE IF MY \ VERY WELL, SINCE 



SON WERE DUMB. -.WHICH 
OF COURSE IS RIDICULOUS... 
THEN ITS ALL THE MORE 
REASON HE SHOULD SE 'N 
SCHOOL! IT'S UP TO YOU 
TO TEACH HIM! 



YOU INSIST, BUT 

T'S QUITE hope- 
less; GO Sir 

DOWN, 
DULLWIT.' 





THERE NOW, DUU.WIT, DON'T 

you CRY'. OF COURSE yoU"RE 

NOT DUMB! NOW WHERE'S 

>OUR COAT? * 

A /WEAN 
OLD GROUND- 
HOG STOLE 
IT! 




DID YOU HEAR THE NEWS? 
NICE LITTLE RENNY POX HAS 
DISAPPEARED! HE'S THE 
SEVENTH POX IN POXVILLE 

TO vanish! 



ITS THE WORK 
OP A FOX- 



POOR UTTLE 
RENNyJ WHY 
HE WAS 
DULLWIT'S 
BEST 
PRIENDJ 




?7h« police of 3oxvilU iww baffled and no 
ux>naer-for the 9oxruipper ukis clever... very 
clever... he was someone they would never hove 
•ucpec+ed-Dapper Am. the richest fox in town'. 





*f\nd so 3tuao, another poo- 

fax. aient ujillinglu with 

*DappeT lian! 



DO X5U SEE THAT SMALL PATH- 
WAY LEADMG THROUGH THAT 
THICKET? THAT'S IT.' THAT'S THE 
PATH THAT LEADS TO WHERE 
THE MONEY TREE GROWS... GO! 

SEE FOR YOURSfLF... 
HOW CAN ( AND PICK ALL THE 
MONEY YOU 
WANTl 






DAPf 
DA. 
MEL 

""A 


»ER 

M! 
P! 


\ HA! HA.' WHAT 
j A GULLIBLE FELLOW 
/ Oh, BENNY... OH, 
^ BENNV. ..I'VE 
[j BROUGHT YOU 
"■ L ANOTHER j 
^^ POX! / 

*V>^J / — — 



VERY GOOD! 
HE'S A BIG ONE!' 
HERE'5 >OuR 
PAY! NOW GET 
ME ONE MORE 
SO I CAN HAVE 
A FULL DOZEN! 
rr TAKES A 
LOT OF PELTS 
TO MAKE A 
FUR COAT! 



IE 



IT'S NOT AS 
EASy ASjv 
MORE! THE 
CITIZENS OF 
FOXVILLE ARE 
AFRAID TO 
GO OUT 

alone: BUT 

I'LL DO THi 

BEST I 

CAN! 



iJr- 



iL'V'y 



HOW WOULD YOU 
LIKE TO HAVE A 
FINE WATCH LIKE 
THIS... AND ALL 

the money you 

EVER WANTED? 



NO... I'M TOO DUMB TO 
KNOW HOW TO TELL 
I TIME AND I CAN'T EVEN 
ICOUNT SO I DON'T KNOW 
HOW TO SPEND MONEY! 
I'M JUST A 
DUMB POX! 




THERE MUST BE SOME- ' 

THING YOU WANT! COME 

NOW, TELL ME WHAT 

IT IS, AND I'LL HELP 

you GET IT! 



THAT'S WHAT 

YOU THINK! COME 

ALONG W/TH /V^E 

AND I'LL GET you 

some smart 
juice: 



ALL I WANT IS 
TO BE A SMART 
FOX! NO ONE 

CAN HELP ME 
BE THATi 



SMART 
JUICE? 





HE'S NOT WORTH 
MAKING INTO A PELT! 
HOW DARE yOU BRING 
ME TRASH LIKE THAT! 
NOT ONE PENNY 
FOR HIM! 



IT' WAS THE BEST I 
COULD DO! RUN ALONG 
HOME LITTLE FOX . . . 
THIS MAN SAyS THE 
SMART JUICE IS ALL 

GONE! DON'T WORRV, 
BENNY, HE'S TOO 
DUMB TO REPORT 
US! 




DON'T BE SO STUPID, DULLWIT! 
TRY! PLEASE! IF yOU DONT 
WE'LL ALL BE MADE INTO 
PELTS.' VOU'VE GOT TO 
HELP US! JUST LIFT UP 
THAT LATCH! 



WHAT'S A 
LATCH ? OH. 
T'S NO USE... 
I WOULDN'T 
DO IT RIGHT 
AND THEN 
yoU'D GET MAD 
AT ME AND 
CALL ME 
DUMB! 




WUXTRY.' WUXTRY' READ ALL ^ 

ABOUT IT! POLICE NAME DAPPER 
DAN AS FOX NAP SUSPECT! WUXTRY! 

WUXTRY! FRIENDS OF FOKMAP VICTIMS 
GIVE POLICE CLUE... MISSING FOXES 
LAST SEEN IN DAPPER DAN'S 

COMPANY.. POLICE INSTITUTE 
COUNTRYWIDE 
SEARCH... 




MAYBE DULLWIT DIDN'T 
CATCH THEM ON PURPOSE, 
BUT EVEN SO HE CAUGHT 
THEM/SO HE'S STILL A 
HERO.' AND IF VOU WANT 
TO GIVE ^IM A REALLY 
GOOD REWARD, JUST 
TELL HIM HE'S 
SMART.' 



tflnd so, afier Dullw'ti was acclaimed a hero. 
SFoxvillc lived up to The. chief 's promise io 
help him and make him smart... 





TOTO'S 
LONG 
SLEEP 

by 
PEGGY WALTON 



"Toto, like most children, didn't want to 
go to bed when his parents told him to. 
When Toto went to bed he had to stay there 
all winter, because Toto was a cuddly, 
cubby bear. Everyone knows how bears 
sleep all and every winter. 

"Toto lived in a beautiful forest. One 
year, when the first chill of fall was in the 
air, Toto's mother and father took Toto by 
the paw and led him deep into the forest. 
They crawled into a small, hidden cave, 
wasted little time and settled down for the 
long winter's nap. All except Toto. He had 
other plans. 

"Toto waited and waited and waited. He 
pretended to go to sleep but every so often 
he would open one eye and peer through 
the gloom of the cave to see if his mother 
and father were asleep. While pretending 
to sleep Toto really went to sleep by 
mistake. 

"Toto opened his eyes with a start. He 
wondered how long he'd been asleep; a 
day, a week, a month? 

"Toto was now alert with the thought 
of adventure. He quietly eased himself 
toward the mouth of the cave. Suddenly he 
heard a noise behind him. Thinking his 
mother was awake, he stopped. Looking 
around he realized she was only stirring in 



her sleep. Then Toto crawled closer and 
closer to the entrance of the cave. Finally 
he saw a crack of light coming in from the 
outsrde world and he knew that freedom 
was only a short distance away. 

"As Toto squeezed his fat body through 
the entrance of the cave he felt free. He 
was on his own. He let out a whoop and a 
holler, as only a bear can do, and started to 
run through the forest. 

"Toto couldn't run. He lumbered a few 
steps and then he had to sit down and rest 
as his body seemed strangely heavy. 'I must 
be sick,' thought Toto as he scratched his 
head. 'Maybe I should go home.' He dis- 
missed that idea from his head and wan- 
dered slowly deeper and deeper into the 
forest. 

"Then Toto saw his favorite tree. All 
summer he'd played in that tree— Hide and 
Seek and all the other games that bears 
play. He'd even found honey there, but 
that was his secret. Toto went close to the 
tree, looked into its branches and noticed 
that it looked strangely different. Its green 
leaves were different colors — colors he'd 
never seen in a tree before; red, yellow and 
orange. Some of the leaves had fallen from 
the tree, lay on the ground and looked 
brown and dead. 'My tree is dying,' thought 



Toto sadly. As he looked around and saw 
that the other trees had leaves of different 
' colors, he thought, 'What is happening to 
the forest? All the trees are dying!' Only 
the big trees with the needles looked the 
same, they were alive. A tear came to Toto's 
eye and he slowly raised his paw to wipe 
it away. 

"Toto tried to climb up the large, gnarled 
trunk. He tried and he tried. His body was 
so heavy he could hardly lift it from the 
ground. Finally, from exhaustion, he sat 
down by the trunk of the tree and pondered. 
He was sad, he almost wished he hadn't 
left the cave. 

"Toto started to get up but the struggle 
of getting up made him so tired he fell 
down again. He yawned a wide, loud yawn. 
He rubbed his eyes. His eyelids slowly 
drooped. He tried to prop them open again. 
Then something startling happened! 

"Something cold and light and wet fell 
onto his nose, then something fell on his 
eyelids. As he opened his mouth in a wide 
yawn something cold and light and wet fell 
onto his tongue. He was startled and opened 
his heavy eyes. Little white specks were fall- 
ing all over the forest. Every time a speck 
fell on him it felt cold, then it disappeared, 
then turned into a drop of water. Curiosity 
got the best of Toto. He wanted to see 
where these funny white specks were com- 
ing from. But his eyes closed. He stopped 
yawning, the little white cold specks fell 
all over him and soothed him irito a deep, 
untroubled sleep. 

"Toto dreamed of the summertime, his 
favorite tree, then of swimming in the cold, 
cold stream. Toto couldn't seem to climb 
out of the freezing water. He woke with a 
start! He stared into a glaring whiteness. 
The forest was white! Even Toto was 
white! And he was cold and numb— and 
scared. 

"Toto moved his stiff joints and with a 
final effort raised himself from the ground. 



He must get back to the cave, but he found 
he could only move very slowly. He grew 
colder. Suddenly he heard a noise! 

"With terror in his heart he crawled 
close to a rock nearby and tried to bury him- 
self in the cold, white fluff. He was afraid 
to breathe. He stayed motionless for what 
seemed hours. Ready to journey on again, 
he was heavily getting to his feet when he 
heard a twig snap in the nearby thicket. 

"Toto was afraid to look in that direction 
but curiosity forced him to. There was 
something there! A large animal came 
slowly, stealthily crawling out of the 
thicket. Toto was frozen to the spot. The 
animal came nearer and nearer. 

" 'Oh!' gasped Toto chokingly as he rec- 
ognized the animal. 'Mother! I'm so glad 
to see you!' Without realizing it large tears 
poured from his eyes. His -loving mother 
licked his face and patted his head with her 
paw. 'It's all right, Toto. Let's go home.' 

" 'But, Mother,' asked Toto, 'what is this 
strange, white, cold blanket we are walk- 
ing through?' 

- " 'This is snow,' she answered. 'This hap- 
pens every winter.' 

" 'But, Mother,' asked the frightened 
Toto, 'why is my tree dying?' 

" 'Every fall the trees lose their leaves, 
Toto,' she answered. 'Next spring your tree 
will look the same again.' 

" 'But, Mother,' Toto asked again, 'why 
couldn't I climb the tree?' 

" 'Oh, Toto,' she laughed, 'you ate so 
much last summer, to last you all winter, 
it's a wondfir you can even walk!' 

"Toto and his mother moved slowly 
toward the cave. Finally they saw the en- 
trance, crawled through with great effort. 
Father was still there, snoring as he had 
been when Toto left. Toto rolled over, 
closed his eyes and knew nothing until the 
next spring." 

THE END 




MANY AGES AGO. THERE LIVED A HARD-WORKING STABLE ROY NAMED MICHAEL THE M1SE1T. 
MANY WERE THE TALES TOLD OF HIS STRANGE ADVENTURE. BUT NONE TRULY REVEALED 
T H E M O S T INTERESTING PART OF IT - HIS RISE FROM HUMBLE RAGS TO SILKS AND COLD. HIS 
ONLY POSSESSION WAS A FINE BLACK HORSE WHICH HE LOVED MORE THAN HIMSELF. ' 





'TIS A BLESSING THE LAoN"^ 

FOUND THAT ORPHANED \ 

HORSE OUT ON THE MOORS \ 

AND RAISED IT FROM A . 

FOAL! IT IS THE ONE THING / 

THAT MAKES HIS LIFE / 

WORTH LIVING! / 





HO! HE SHALL > 
BE SOLD TODAY! 
WHY SHOULD you 
HAVE A HORSE* THEY 
ARE FOR GENTLEMEN 




yOU MUST TAKE BACK \ BUT PRINCESS CECELIA, I 

CAN'T TAKE HIM BACK! I 
HAVE NOT THE FIVE PIECES 
OF GOLD TO REPAY -*&& 





TWO LONG WEEKS HAVE 

FASSED! WILL I NEVER 

NEVER SEE MICHAEL 

AGAIN? ALAS. I CANNOT 

SLEEP NOR EAT, MY 

HEART IS SO FILLED 

WITH LONGING 

FOR HIM! 




HOW NOBLY HE RIDES -AND OH HOW 

GENTLE AND GOOD 
METHINKS HE / HE IS! ALAS, I FEAR 



HAS WON A PLACE 
IN YOUR HEART, 
PRINCESS! AH-YOU 

BLUSH ! >OU ARE IN 
LOVE WITH HIM! 



HE DID NOT NOTICE 
ME AT ALL! 




THIEF! LITTLE DO I CARE WHAT HAPPENS 1 
TO YOU... BUT WHAT WHEN THE KING DIS- 
COVERS HIS HORSE IN MY 
STABLE? I WOULD BE 
BUT UNCLE, \_ THROWN IN IRONS! 




LET ME EXPLAIN! 
I DID NOT 




A LIAR AS WELL AS A THIEF! THROW 
HIM INTO THE DUNGEON, AND THEN DRIVE 
THE HORSE OFF TO THE MOOC5! SHOULD 
ANYONE ASK, REMEMBER WE HAVE 
NOT SEEN BOY NOR HORSE ! 





ALAS, THE ROyAL PHYSICIANS CAN DO 



NOTHING FOR \ 
PRINCESS CECELIA! \ 
I WOULD GIVE 
My HEART TO / 
SEE HER SMILE / 





PRINCESS CECELIA GRIEVES FOR ^ 
THE SIGHT OF MICHAEL, THE 

stable boy: SHE GAVE HIM 

BACK HIS HORSE AMD SHE 
GAVE HIAA HER HEART, TOO.' 
NOW SHE SPEAKS' OMLy HIS 
NAME, 'MICHAEL.. .MICHAEL... 
MICHAEL..!"^ 

' ORDER MV MEN To 
FETCH THE LAD! I 
WOULD SEE WHAT MANNER 
OF BOY SHE WOULD GRIEVE 
FOR SO DEE PLY i 

r=» 





WE HAVE ORDERS TO 
FETCH A LAD KNOWN" 

AS MICHAEL! HE 
LIVES HERE AND IS 

NOTED FOR A BLACK 
. MORSE HE RIDES! 



THE WICKED 

LAD RAN AWAY 

WEEKS AGO! AS 

FOR THE HORSE, 

'TIS LONGER 

SINCE I SAW 

MIM! 






1 ASSURE YOU 
THERE IS NOTHING 

IN THE DUNGEON! 

AS FOR THE LAD 

HE ISN'T HERE! 





digby...digby...that is it.' mv 
dearest priend, lord dennis dlgbv 
op coultv county! tell 
me, have mju a birth- 
mark on your right 
shoulder ? 




HAVE >OU HEARD? THE KING HAS DISCOVERED^ 

YOUNG MICHAEL IS 
ZOUNDS! 1 MUST MAKE / LORD CXGBY5 MISSING 
ALL HASTE TO THE KING'S \ SOW, AND SO HE IN- 




YOUR MAJESTY, I HAVE HEARD OF THE 
WONDERFUL NEWS OF MV DEAR NEPHEW! 
>OU MAY REST ASSURED THAT AS HIS 
GUARDIAN I SHALL RAISE HIM PBOPERLY.' 



MICHAEL, WE ARE TOGETHER! 
AND, AS SOON AS WE ARE 
OLD ENOUGH, FATHER 
PROMISES THAT WE 
MAY MARRY! 




I AM INDEED A PROUD 

KING TO BE BLESSED 

WITH TWINS J TELL ME, 

WHICH OF MY SONS 

WAS FIRST TO 

BE BORN? 





©nee there lived a kind and goodly 
king. 'We had for many years longed 
to have a son. 9hen one bright morn- 
ing he was told the news he had long 
awaited — he was a father of not one, 
but +iuo sons and heirs io his throne! 



NOT EVEN THE ROYAL PHYSICIAN 
KNOWS WHICH WAS BORN FIRST.' 
WHAT SHALL 
TELL THEM THE ( I TELL MY 
TRUTH, MY DEAR, V SUBJECTS? 
THAT VOU W/LL 
WAIT UNTIL BY SOME 
DIVINE SIGN' VOU ARE 
GUIDED TO CHOOSE THE 
RIGHT 
HEIR! 




lifls time passed, 
•there mere 
other incidents 

of weakrvess 
that deeply 
troubled 
&\a\ne.She 
had no proof 
of who was 
guilty so she 
did not tell 
the 3Gng. Sut 
she knew that 
some day he 
would have 
to learn the 
truth . 



cJhe twins uiere noui eighteen, and one_ 
day, the 3(\ng's stable master came to him.. 



V YOUR MAJESTY I BRING YOU 
SAD MEWS! RAJAH YOUR FAVORITE 
STEED LIES SICK IN THE STABLE! 
NEARLY RlDPEN TO DEATH ME WAS. 
IS- ANP HIS POOR HEART A&OUT TO 
]S^ BURST FROM THE -STRAIN .' 

Mil 




'TWAS ONE OF 

YOUR SONS! I WAS 

SLEEPING IN THE LOFT 

AND IN THE EARLY 
LIGHT, I SAW HIM SADDLE 
RAJAH AND RIDE OFF! 1 
THOUGHT HE RODE WITH 
YOUR PERMISSION, SO I 
DARED NOT QUESTION 
HIM! I KNOW NOT 
WHETHER IT WAS ROGER 
OR EVERETT! 





te 



ROGER! EVERETT! 

WHICH OF YOU RODE 

RAJAH ? 
WHICH OF you? SPEAK 
UP! I KNOW IT WAS 
ONE OF ">OU ! 




n 



U7hile -the -Xing pondered 
over u«ho Should be heir 
apparent, evil forces are 
ai aiork in -fhe kingdom. 
Jhis clever, scheming knave 
named Oiaddlva sees a 
way +o split the kingdom 
and seize power I 



iStf* 



THE PEOPLE OF 
THE KINGDOM HAVE 
LONG BEEN ARGUING 
OVER WHICH OF THE 
PRINCES SHALL BECOME KING! 
IF WE CAN FAN THEIR FEELING 
TO A FEVER PITCH... AND THEN 
THE KING SHOULD DIE, WE 
COULD SEIZE THE KINGDOM 
FOR OURSELVES, BY MAKINS 
6URE EVERETT DECODES 
feOVEREI&N / 




0(add\va and his plotters begin fo split the nation... 



KADDIVA,THE PEELING 

is running higher 
every day; soon the 
whole country will 
become divided. 



EXCELLENT.' 

WITH EVERETT ON 

THE THRONE, 

WE'LL 6EIZE 

THE 

KINGDOM.' 




Laddivu m di'spui«# goee k> 
+h« jousting grounds... 



HOW WOULD "TOU 
LIKE TO EARN A 
HUNDRED GOLD 
SOVEREIGNS? THAT'5 
WHAT I'LL PAY YOU 
i TO TAKE YONDER 
HORSE! 






STOP! DO NOT 

STRIKE HIM, OK 
I' LL HAVE >OU 
JAILED. TOO! 

TAKE HIM TO 

PRISON TO AWAIT 

TRIAL AMD MIND 

THAT HE IS NOT 

HARMED! FOR AS 

LONG AS I AM 
KING, 1 WILL NOT 
ALLOW PHYSICAL 
PUNISHMENT, 
WHATEVER THE 
CRIME ! 



*Jhat evening Jiaddiva involves t he 
Innocent Bvereii in a diabolical scheme.' 




PRINCE fJOSER' 
I PRAY YOURFOE&IVE - 
NEGS.' YOU ARE A <\U0 
MAN TO BRIN6 ME FOOP 
AFTER WHAT I HAVE 
DONE TO YOU .' 





PARDONJ YOUR MAJESTY 
BUT THE DOCTOR IS NEEDED 
AT ONCE AT THE PRISON! ONE 
OF THE PRISONERS HAS 

BEEN P01S0N6P/ 




POISONED? WHO DARED 

HARM A PRISONER? 

TAKE ME TO HIM! I 

WISH TO HEAR FRO/YV 

HIS OWN LIPS WHO 

TREATED HIM SO 

BADLY/ 



'/% 



W, 



la 



|3h«3fin 



g is visiting Hi* quarters of the 5ioyal Physician 
ath*n the prison guard enters... 




KNAVEJ SCOUNDREL: \ 
NOW I HAVE FOUND 

you out.' ey poisoning 

THE PRI50NER WHO 

TOOK YOUR HORSE 
YOU HAVE FORFEITED / 
yOUR RIGHT TO / 
\THE throne: y\ 


( FATHER... I DID ^ 
^v NOT DO 'Ti^/ 

\^^ HE DOES NOT ^\ 

BELIEVE me: kadcmva ' 
HAS DONE HIS WORK 
WELL THIS TIME. 1 HE 
T- IS MORE WICKED THAN 

gNr i believed: J 
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Jr.- 
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EVERETT, I'M GLAD 

you returned: i 

HAVE JUST INFORMED 
ROGER THAT I HAVE 
CHOSEN you TO BE 
My SUCCESSOR TO THE 

THRONEi TOMORROW 
WE SHALL 




o)worA in hand, 5logar lunged from "the carriage 




... find so ends +h<» sfouj of 
theJaVal IFwins.J?oo*r be- 
came JClnq mith his Quren 
£\a\ne ani£verefi as hte 
advisor rulcdthc country 
for many uears and they 
were \ovea by all. 




